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* OU are fo well belov'd 
5 and careſs d by the Neigh- 
| bogrhood for your cour- 
. 2 tcous and moſt charming 
— for being ſuch an excel- 
lent and faithful Steward and Go. 
vernor of our Charity-School; for 

having ſo much of the Gentleman, 
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greater Honour than have your 
Name before theſe Lines. 
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I humbly beg your Pardon for 


and Veneration I have for you. 
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I am, SIR; 
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preſuming to uſe ſo much Freedom | 
with you, and aſſure you, it was 
done to manifeſt the utmoſt Reſpect 
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ECLOGUE L. 
Encieul'd FAV . TVs. 
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be three, 


Here Fortunatus will diſcourſe 77 Love; 2 

And Gladſom Fauſtus do's the Match approbe. 

Then Fauſtus tells all Matters that did paſs; 
And hom he Wedded to a Corry baſe, 3 


The Sp EA K'E N 8, 
FORTUNATUS and raus Tus. 


FORTUNATUS, | 


'Ok ME Fauſtus, in this cool and ſhady Wood, 
As our Beaſts breathe, and gently chew the Cud, 


Let you and I run o're our former Love: 


Leſt, if perchance Sleep ſeize us in the Grove, 
Some ſavage! Beaſts, that lie among the Corn, (mourn 
Invade our Flocks. We'd better wack, then rp and 4 
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And down upon them lay my humble Head; 


0 2 8 

FAUSTUS. . 
This Place, this Tree, beneath whoſeBoughs wereſt, 
Knows all the Troubles” of my painful Breaſt ; 
Knows all the Fevers of my Love-ſick Soul, 
That having blard within without controll, 
Before theſe two, before theſe twice two Vous: 
Have kindled in my Thoughts uncaſy | F ears. 
But ſince you have ſome vacant Hours, ſince you 
May be diverted, hear the Story through. i * 1. 
Here in my tender Tears I fed my Young, | 
That cropt the Buſhes as they weht ah; | 
My Shepherd's Garments on the Ground were ſ pread, 


My Face to Heavn was upwards for relief, 
With Groans and Tears revolving on my Grief z 
No Reſt nor Labour pleaſant, fick at Heart. 5 


My Senſes dall, my Soul! in every Part 
With Anguiſh overcaſt ; my Stornack gone 


| And pall d to Meats as One conſumptive grown; : 


I had no Love to Verſe: nor was dilpos d 


To hear the Pipe of divers Reeds compos'd ; 


The Bow was, hated, hated was the Slog, 


3 5 


The Dogs were hated, hated every Thing; kT 
To catch young Birds with, Whiſtle and Decoy, wy 
Was now no, more my Paſtime, and my Joy; 3 


Io get Nut-Kernels forth was irkſom an;: 5 ; f : 


To Weave the Wicker-Baſket burdenſom ; 'Y | 
To uſe my Angle-Rod to catch the Fiſh; 


| To ſeek Bird-Neſts, and range in every Puſh; 


To Wreſtle on the Green with Shepherds Boys, | 
And ſport with Fingers, all were childiſh Toys, f | 
Which formerly did much my Paſſion move, 2 
Before I knew the ſad Effects of Love: 


To gather Grapes that wild on Hedges grow; Ip 3 


To gather Strawberries unpleaſant now. 


Sad, as the Nightingale returning home 


To feed her tender Young, that ſees them gone, 
And empty Neſt, ſtruck with the ſuddain Ill, 
The Meat drops from her Mouth and flacken'd Bill, 
Againſt her Neſt on ſome high Tree does wail 
Her woful Coupling with the luſtful Male: 
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Eats not the Graſs l, nor 8 the Water drink. 


Both weary you, and ſtop my own intended Courſe] 


Thee on theſe dang rous Sands? My Galle me, T 


| And ſaid, Diana 5 not half her Grace, | 


P 8 


+3 
Or, as the Heifer, when her Calf is loft, 


' Lows thro the Fields, and all the milky Hoſt, 


Lies down below ſome Shade on Rivers brink, 


But why ſhould 1 2 long and vain Diſcourſe, 


In ſhort, my Life was full of reſtleſs Pain, 
Death was deſir d, I could not Death obtain: 


But you perhaps Particulars would know, 
And ſay, What curſed Blaſt of Wind did blow 


O Fortunatus, I confeſs to thee; 

My Galla thus deceiv d me with her Smiles, 
As Spider does when ſhe the Fly beguiles. 
For ſhe was Ruddy-checkt, and Plump withal, 
Tho' ſquinting i in one Eye, and ſome did call 


Her what I name not , I admir'd her F ace, 
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FO RT CU. 
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FORTUNATUS. 


Low cha the Senſes, and PEAR the "YE: 
And takes away the Liberty we prize. | 
Sweet is the Wound it gives the ſuff ring Heart, 
And comes on Us with a bewitching Art. 
Some Damon, I believe wich chanting Rod, 

1! Clides in the Man, and ſettles his Abode; 
Stirs up the Paſſions, and augments the Flame, 
! And overthrows the Man, and turns his Brain, 
For Love is not a God ; but ſomething worle, 
"Tis Bitterneſs and Error, and a Curſe. 


| FAUSTUS. 
Beſides, I hopeleſs was my Point to gain, 


| The ſhe in Love expreſt her ſelf again 
Tho ſhe with Winks and Nods did much incline, - 
To ſhow Compaſſion on this Love of mine. 

F or ſtill the wicked Möther was at hand, 


| And marry d Siſter in the way did ſtand. 


| 1 
Thus 


. ( 6 ) 

Thus were our Inclinations countermin'd, 

As when the cunning Cat a Mouſe does find ; 
The one would in the Bacon Rooſt herſelf, 


The other has an Eye upon the Elf, 
8h 
ot | 
Ml. FORTUNATUS. 


Thoſe that are cloy'd with Meats, commend a Faſt ; 
(ft And full of Drink, would have no others Taft, 


1 | 

| FAUSTUS. 
jd | 8 | 

| Now was the Time to cut the Harveſt down, 


|| And yellow Barly-tops the Fields did Crown: 
| [ Ihe Mother and the Daughter on the Lands, 


Did gather what fell from the Reaper's Hands. 
1 The Mother did not know, or would not know 
| The Things of Love that paſt betwixt us two; 
| ii |. think ſhe was not wholly ignorant, | 
H Becauſe no Stranger to the Gifts I ſent, 
A pair of Pidgeons and a little Hare, 
Such as I thought moſt pleaſing to my Dear. 


FORT 


For when the ſcorching Sun has tar d the Face, 
3 The Lover loaths, and will no more Embrace. 4 
| Sometimes my Back, ſometimes my Side ſhe preſt, 
And what fell freely down, ſhe glean'd as faſt; 


E much Unconſtancy was found in her. 


5 It bows to Vice, ; and does to 5 finful Actions bend. 


(7) 


FORTUNATUS.. 
To vertuous MannersPoverty's no Friend, 


rausros. 3 = = 

Hard after me the Damſel preſt * 2,1, L 
And glean d the Heads of Barley I her fun; 
Bare-footed,; Boſom bare, and bare ee H 
As is becoming when hot Summer wars: 
For an Umbrella ore her Head was lad 
A Leafy- branch, chat artful! Jas ſpreadl 
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Nor could ſhe hide her Love, nor J oys defer; = 
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FORTUN#TUS- 


Whoever. i is in Love, is light and vain; 8177 
Not only Woman, but the wiſer Man: 
Theſe that in Vertues others much — , 
And whom ny "Ap Ros does Skighly Grace; 


Strut in the — like Emperors in State. 


Nay you yourſelf have formerly been bad, 


- Unconſtant as the Woman, twice as Mad; i i 


She glean'd the Corn you freely gave, which vorſe x. ö 
The Damſels Action, of (his Act of yours : | 
But pray go on with your, üſcourſe, to make 1 


The Tine ſeem ſhort, and keep us both awake. 


FAUSTUS. 


The cruel Mother always hn on, 
Took ill what ſhe obſerv'd by Galla done, 
Crys, Galla, whither go ye? here's a Glade 
Of cooling Algers, and a better Shade: 


(9s) 


1 Why leave your Company? a gentle Breeze 

| Here fanns the Air, and whiſtles thro' the Trees: | 
Come hither, O! the hateful, . curſed Sound, 
x | 5 I wiſht ſome ſuddain Winds would have it drown'd : 
Should any Shepherd drive his Sheep to feed, 
| From barren Paſtures to a better Mead, 
f And hinder them to eat the Graſs, or e. | 


BY L Them to the Waters, and deny the Spring; 
want Would not you think him impudent and baſe, 
Wy Unnatural and cruel in this Caſe ? 
2. This Voice amaz'd me, as when Jove in Frowns 
- » I Thundring bre aks forth, or with a Deluge drowns. 
_ neither could, nor would I turn that way: 
ry The Maid,whoſcHead-cloaths o're her Eye-brows lay, 
_ IF rom underneath the Selvidge peeping ſpies, 
And looks at me, and twinkles with her Eyes. 
IT he wicked Mother ſeeing this again, 
Cl. on her Daughter, and to leave the Swain: 
But Galla working harder, does not hear, 
And as her Foot, her Love purſues her Dear. 
hy C Now 


6100 

Now I like cunning Man, for Love has Tricks, 
Is full of Arts, and vers d in Politicks ; 
Sometimes with Song, ſometimes with othier Noiſe, 
An Umbrage gave, as if I drown'd the Voice 
The Mother and the Siſter both night judge, 
The Damſel could not hear, and would not baige 3 z 
But leſt the Prickles burt her tender Soles, | 
Reaping them down, 1 hid them dy in Shoal 


FO R 7o vATUs 


Whoever loves, muſt ſerve, and be a Slave, | 


* ; 


10 s , 


And do whatever his ſweet Miſtrifs « crave, | | 
Muſt tamely bear the Yoke laid on his Neck, 
And make Stripes pleaſing that are 50 'n his Back, 
Muſt ſuffer Prods, and to the Wain-goad bow, 
And like the Ox, right gently trail the * f 
| FAUST US. 
You are not ignorant of Love, I find. 


FORTUNATUS: 
The Miſchief” $.common, and aiſtrads Mankind. | 


FAL 


(699 
FAUST US. 91 | 
Tuis Good ſo Sad, this Poyſon fully fweet; - 
Did every Hour augment its woful Heat: 
As does the Sun abvye dur Horizon, 
Encreaſe its ſcorching Beams nth Eiglr- nen- 
Pale was my Face, like 0ne-witlt Thunder ſtruck, 
Diſtraction in my Soul, and in my.Look, '-- 7 + | 
Not knowing what I did, nor finding Eaſe 
But every one might gueſs atemy Diſeafe: 
The Forchead ſhows the Ailment of the Man. 
My Father taking notice, ſoon began ig 8 
To be more mild, for he himſelf had known 
Loves burden, which himſelf had undergone; 
ack, 1 And ſpeaking to me-with a geritle Sway, 
| | Says, Tell me, Fauſtus, tell me Dear, I pray, © 
| \ What ails thee 2 What is't troubles thus thy Mind? - 
1 Unhappy Boy! you are in Love I find. 
4 Tell me, and be not baſuful to diſcloſe 
2 Your inward Grief, and how the Matter goes. 


7 4 
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(12) 
FORTUNATU S. 
Tho' to their Children Parents Looks ſeem frange, 
Their Will is good, nor do Affections change. 
FHUS TUS. 1 
As foon as I percel Vd him in chis Mod. 
I let him underſtand how Matters ſtood, | N 
And begg d his help. He proinisd, and before 
The Winter-fields were bound with icy Store, 
The Damfels Father, and the Kindred both, 
With ene Conſent did me the. Maid betroth; V 
But fill I could not have her alt alone, 
And without Spies of every Thing was dene, 
Like thirſty Tantalus within the Flood; © © 
I had the Sight; but not the greater Gol. 
The Plow was left, J let the Oxen rove, 
And often went fo find alone my Love. 
The Handle of the Plow, the Yoke we uſe, 
The Cou lter, and the Plow-ſtaff, my excuſe; 
Whate er was awanting, my Excuſe did frame 


To my new Father's Houſe to ſeck the ſame; 


(13) | 
But all my Wants were her; nor wanting now - 
e, Unto my ſelf, I'Fark of AlE Trades grew, 
A A Fiſher, Hunter, Fowler, every Thing, 
That I had practise din my blooming Springs” ' 7:7 
4 What Spoil I took; whatever Fortune ſent; 
Straightways a Gift to my new Parents went; Ln 
| Hence I was calrd a good offletous Son; Tits 1 
And had their F riendſhip and much Favour ſhown: - 
: Once-at the Threſhold! having lift the Latch; JL TEL 
For ſo the Maid and I-contrivd the Match, 
At Mid-night coming ſoftly in the dark, | 
The Doggs perceiv'd me, and begun to bark, 
And thinking me'a Thief with open Mouth 
ey ſet upon me, grinning with the Tooth: 1 


| From which I f. ava my ſelf-with much adoe, 

? nd o're a high- built Hedge like Lightning fler. 
Wich fach-like Priftices the Winter paſt,” 

Find pleaſant, blooming Spring, returgd at laſt 


The 
But ä 


(44) | 


The Woods grew green; the Vines/begun to bud, 
The Barley ready forithe Sicke tod, 
The Lampyxids fle .in the ſhady Nighngnt f 
With ſplendid; wings, oll now a jayful;Sight, -! | | 
The joyful Day was come of all my Life 
And I am-huckeld:t9,ahandfom Wife: 
| But what need, many Wards to FOOT 90075 we | 
| The Night, ſo long expefied by us π§Ʒ—n |: | 
eee eee Tides» 
Comes ſaße de; Port, and: in che Harbor rides: 
Then for our Friends Mas ſlain the fatteſt Beaſts | 
And wi th, a double Blaze, the. Br idal-Feaſt 

Was celghrated, Tables being fpread. 
Beneath a luſty. Oak; wich: darkſom Shade. 
CEnophorug was there\welb ſoak'd in Wine, | 
And. made, us ſport, and laugh away the Time: 
And Tonius, whoſe, Pipes of boxen Woode 
Were ber'd at, equal diſtance, found and god; 


G5) 
The Feaſt and Drinking ended, took his Baggs 
Of divers COMA, © as of divers Raggs IONS 
And with bis bladder d Checks begins to blow, ... + 
3 Turns 1 up his Eyes, and quayers with his wg — 
And having often fetcht his Blaſt of Wind 
From hollow Lungs, as much as he could find; 
Fills full the Bagg, and with a gentle Stripe, 


And ſqueezing of the Elbow, ſcreams the Pipe : 
With nimble Fingers moves he * and down, 
And ſometimes quavers to the ſ prightly Tune; 
Ihe jolly Swains ruſh from the Board amain , 

And dance like mad all Day: upon the Plain. 
And now three Winters fince being fully gone, 

i | The Summer, that makes four; comes ſwiftly on: 
80 faſt the Days of Joy and Comfort glide 
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L And pals away; but painful Hours abide. 
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Fauſtus, the Beals among the Vineyards tray . 
Late, we muſt haſte aways 


To ſave « our ſelves * 0 | 
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Of Baptiſt. Maniuan, 
Fnticuled, FO REV NATO S. 
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NI ARGUMENT. 
55 Lege ſpeaks about the Po, 
And of the Miſthiefs of its. Overflow : 


Then of Amyntas, that unhappy Swain, 
And Haw he loc d, aud was not 100d ag 


» 
The S in 


raus rus and FORT UNATUS. 


—_— 


PAUSTUS, 
j LAT HY come fo late? Whit made you ty ſo long 
E C- To ſit by me with Whiſtle, Pipe and Song? > 
It s iow a Week, fince I have ſeen your Face, 
po not your Cattle thrive upon this Place ? | 


=  FORTU- 


Y 
* 


The publick Profit, and our private One, 


( 18 ) 


FOR T U N A TU 8. 
Fauſtus, the Po chat Rims along the Sides, 


And by our pleaſant Paſtures fndochly glides, Le! 


With Waves Inſulting grew of Tor proud, . 
It readh'd the higheſt Banks with I'w — Flood: 
And having left the Flotks to feed alone, 5 


mw n FA 6 


Made Labour Night and Day with utmoſt "my 
To build the Dykes a anew, and 205 the n s Courſe. | | 


1 


raus rus. 


Woe catering Po brings Its — 
Tityrus ſings thus, who Fields and Paſtures ſung, 


FORTUNATU. 


7 

That may be true, when out of Time it flows, | 

O'regoes its Bounds, and on a ſuddain grows: 
But now the Seaſon of the Year demands 


Its Overflow with Torrents from high Lands: 
The 


(19) 

The Winter-Snow melts on the ſteepy Hills, 

p Comes down in Waters, and the Waters fills : 
A [ The Waters in the Sea unload again, 
F And with full Veſſels overcharge the Main: 
| Thus Men are wont to do when preſſed ſore, 
5 To lay their Miſchiefs at anothers Door; | 
FD But now th abated Waters are not ſtrong, 
And in their proper Channels glide along 


e, | 
— | 1 FAUSTUS. 
When Po decreaſes, (wonderful to ſpeak ) 
I Then Fortunatus higher ſwells our Lake. 
IThe City ſwims, Cellars of glorious Wines 
15 Become dark Ditches, in the wat'ry Mines 
Men uſe their little Boats, and ſcull about 
| 7 o find the Caſk of good Burgundian out; 
lows, 


4 The Drawer by the Veſſel cannot ſtand, ? 
\s 7 4 plunging laughs with Bottle in his Hand, c 
; Which bringing from the deep, he launches ſafe to land 
Thus Citizens, tho' born in better Hours, 

The ave many great Miſhaps that are not ours. 


D 2 FO RTV. 
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(020 ), 
FO RF NVA FUS, 


Some Craft with our Comforts; alays mix, 
"RE to the pureſt Joys. ſome trouble dat 17.00 # 


Enough of Po: let 1 us DEG our a; 


Since beauteous Venus 1 is the Star that moves.; BY 


The Air is clear and warm, the Farth looks green, 

And in the Fields and Woods all Joy 1 is ſeen, 

Birds whiſtle” {ſweetly as you go along, 

And every Species multiplies with Young, 
FORTUNAT US, 7 

Now you have play d your game with good — 

To paſs to others will not be amiſs. 

I ſhall begin the Paſſion of 4 Swain 

Well known to you and others of the Plain, 


To teach you when bright Venus gains the Heart; 
She proves all Conquereſs, and gives deadly fmart, 


by FO 
| 
— 1 * 


Poor was Amyntas and unhappy born; 

And ſome ill Planet ruÞ'd the cloudy Morn. 1 
Six Calves, 48 many Bullocks all his Stock, 
With a good Bull, the Father of the Hel, 


55 


(erh) 
bs driving theſe hefare, to Chu homes, ) 
Where Silver-ſtreameqt Ami ſwiftly ms, n 
| Hard by the Rives on a marſhy W 

Wh Battlements Wag Coit.- Caſtie cn d. 
Here fitting down, where Vines extended bl 

[ With loving Arms, and held the Bramblefaſt; -| | 
Which with their Shadow- bending from 3 . 
Ore-reacht the Bank, and trembled on the Strand? 
Anuyntas fiſht with Angle- Rod and Hock 


And ſpread his Line upon the Silver Brooks. | 


7 


Now was the Harveſt- time, naw ſultry Days, 


| And vol burnt up the Fields with ſcorching _> H 
N The tune ful Nightingale had ceas'd to fing | 


Wich her melodious Notes, and flagg d hy Wigs 

IThe Cattle wanted Graſs by Day to chew, "04 

And Graſhoppers did miſs their early Dew.» +1 

{He re while he- crooks his Back upon the Vlog, 

Y angting a Trade that does but little good) 

The Bull (we hear) by Flies firſt deadly be. 

Then hunted by the D * court _ 
; ; 890 . 


——— 


(22) 


After by thieviſh Soldiers, never good, 

Drin to the Covert of a lonely Wood, ; 

oli At laſt got free, as Pris ner from his Chains, ; 

cos thro! the Fields, and ſcampers o re the Plains 
Till out of fight, which coming to the Ears 

Of poor Amyntas, full of pallid Fears, 

He elimbs the ſteepy Hill with haſty Foot, 

And having reach d the Brow, looks all about 

Calling his Bull aloud: No Bull is found, 

No Bull is heard, nor ſeen in any Ground. 


Which thing perceiving ,' without more adoe 
He ſnatches up his Quiver and his Bow, 
And does the wicked Wanderer purſue, 
Thro' wayleſs Wilds, thro Roads unknown and deep, 
Thro'Stalls.of Oxen, and thro Cotes of Sheep, 
Benacus, o re thy Hills with haſt he ſpeeds, 
And thro the Acres where the Olive ſpreads, 
Along the Fields, where many Fig-trees ſeen, 


And many Vines ſtand planted on the green; 
At laſt he gets the Mountain-top with toil, 
Which bears the Brimſtone Tower on the Soil; 


From 


(23) 
From whence 2 Proſpect on Bynacus Fils E 
And diſtant Fields, with eee H 251 
f The Day was conſecrate to Pater e VI 
1] A ſolemn Feſtival 5000 Ha D - 
The Country Tribey a ſad ünrüly Rout ; 
Came after Dinner from the Towns. about 
And ſitting without Order on the Graſs, 
Beneath the ſpreading Elm, "both Lad and Laſs, 
| The Piper thumping all the while his Baggs, 
They friſkt about like mad with all their Jaggs - * 
Theſe are a reſtleſs Crew that love to fave, | 
| | Regardleſs of the Eaſe which others have; e 
f Upon a holy Morn when Maſs is ſaid, 
When Liberty is granted Man and Maid, 
— of delay, like ſenſleſs Söts, r N 
Sh run to feaſt their Guts, and toſs the Pots: 
E But when they 3 the lilting Bag pipes ſound, 
Beneath the Elm they hobble on the ground ; 
| 4 Here raving Wild, and playing all their Pranks, 
\s Oxen do, they lift and ſhow their Shanks. 


The 


The hallow Ground. whero fever comes che Plow-, 
Nor Harrow! trails; hir Share has.ought to doe, 4 
They weapy mukke wick an unwieldy Load 
And beat with enden nt into 4 beateh Road; 
Then Healths to Jolly Bacchus: ſhut the Day 
They whop and langll, and er. and drikk their 
210 865 0 1 me gbur. 
Ibis FAD: 8 üg. 227 } of £35. 
You prating Fool, hat. ſay hau? do you ae 
Our Country Sports, and you A Cquntry-Man? 
You are the great Reproach of all your are b. 
But in your ſelf the. greateſt Fete 2401 | 
FORPONATYS. 1 0 
My Fauſtus, What 1 Haid, was but in ke, 
I never meant in Farneſt what! ſpoke; 8 
But to "Aryntas let us next provedd,” on 5 wo | 
And view great CrofſesFalling on- tis Head. $i 
The Bulls purfuit left off a while, he Wal 2 a 
And leatrd upon tis Staff of Maple Wood. 
And till the-ſcorching Sun withdrew his Feat, 
Had took himſelf unto a cool Retreat: 45 


Ah! 


( 85 ) 
55 ee a! ci he Site, 
A greater Heat will quickly thee invade. 
| Sw cloſe thy Eyes, nor let them wand'ri ring bring 
Diana naked from the bathing Spring ; . 
IS oy Huſt thy Ears, nor. let the Syrens, Charms 
their Prevail to draw thee to her baneful Arms. 
aWays | Narci 12 4 and thy Caſe ſeem mach the ſame, 
520%. | Narciſſus thirſty to the Fountain, came, 
un Narciſſus drunk, but all his Drinking vain, 
Ie thirlted more: No outward Heat you find, 
But greater Burnings kitdle i in the Mind. . | 
ol much more Happy would have been thy State, | 
Rc Bus otherwiſe ordain'd d by ruling F ate) : 
To have return 4 unto thy few Þ Remains 
of Cattle, apd thy Heifers ; in the Plains, | 
12 1 oe to have loſt thy Bull with cheerful Mind, 
l 2010 J and not have left thy deareſt ſelf behind, 
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"1  FAUSTUS. 
81 % '8 Who grows not tWiſc with Loſſes when ſuſtain de 
1 ben good does Counſel when the Suit is s gain dꝰ 

E Lour 


\ = 


( 26 ) 
Your after Counſels prove like after Show's; ß 
That do fo nagrodupen the Fruit nor Flore. 12 1. 


U - 22 oY G3 10 fie 
roRTF wires. 
„ id « b noni | 
Among the Virgin Train was one more fair, 


More lately than the teſt with fizxen Hair, 


* — 


— 
Iod 
* 


Four Times fve ——— or "hereabout in Age, 


8 With ſuch a done Look as might engage, 


TP - 
a> Y . 
W. ! DIL. 
* 


Enough to match the Beauties of the Town, | 


And bear them with a greater Luſtre down; "SH - 
The forecloth gliteri ring all with Span gles round, 
And golden Taggs upon her Temples bound ; 
The Lappets of her Hood with yellow Pin, 
Were faſten'd on her Breaſt and folded i — 
About her ſlender Waſte ſhe lookt moſt gent, 
Which was with poliſht-iron-buckle, pent; 1 
But while ſhe whiſks and friſks upon the Plain, ba | 
And makes her pretty ſuddain Turns again, : 
A new white Border on her Petticoat, | 
Sails on her Heels to make her Lovers doat. 1 


pq o 


The 


(27). 


The Boy ſcarce ſaw the Sight, but was undone, 


And burned more and more with looking on, 
4 he Breath he drew, drew in more eager Flames; 


1 Fuames Water could not quench, nor falling Rains 


Abate, Herbs could not help, nor magick Spells 
| i | Prevail upon, nor any Med'cines elle; 

F orgetful of the Flocks upon the Plains; 

-j WF orgetful of the Loſſes he ſuſtains ; 

All over Burning, ſpends the weary Night 

nd, : | With. bitter Sighs, revolving on the ſight. 

ET JOft 1 with pity on the growing Flame, 

| | And with gòed Counſel to allay the ſame, 
Endeavour'd what I cou'd my Loungſter to reclaim. 
Paid I, O wretched Boy | What God has brought 
rbee! in theſe Straits? But ſurely there is nought 


in, 1 Of God in it, ſome of the very worſt 
| < f Fiends have don't, ſome of the moſt accurſt, 
hat Fame, reports, in thrice three Days and Nights, 


WF al from celeſtial Orbs, and now are damned Wights. 1 


2 
to 
* 


ay 


But 


(0280.5 
But on, to tell me truly if you can; 
Remember, if you ever ſaw the Man, 
That came to Riches by a marryd Life, 
Or rais d himſelf to Honours thro a Wife, 
That bleſt himſelf with fuller Barns of Rye, 
Or has advanc'd bis humble Houſe thereby, 
Encreas d his wand ring Flocks, enlarg'd his Bounds, 
Or for his Beaſts got better Paſture- grounds. 
Among ſo many People, that abound 
In this broad World, ſome Cannibals are found, 
That on their Tables for the ſavage Gueſts . f 1 
Set humane Fleſh, and make them bloody Feaſts : 
With ſuch a fury, ſay I, ſome are led, FE 
And ſo much Cruelty within them bred 
But none ſo ill, ſo barbarous yon find; 
But curſe and damn the Love of Womankind: 
Hence Squabbles riſe, hence Arms with Arms withſtood, 
Till Life tilts out in ſtreams of purple Blood, 
Hence Cities lie i Ruins, and their Walls 
Groan in the Duſt with pond'rous maſly Balls 
l Nay 


/ 
(25), 

r Laws themſebves in Vellum- Volumes bound, 
1 Flave ſtampt Revenge and on the Monſter frown 4 

Lars being heard, Amyntas anſwered, — 
4 10 The Boy was City- born and City-bred ) 
} By ſuch Advice you would be. deemed wiſe, 
And much above the ſurly Cato's Riſe, © 
' T1 The ſelf-fame Error and wife Madneſs. reigns. 
In every place, and, every-where obtain 
Vn fooths himſelf, and would be thought. a Wit, 

| And in the Chair of Politicks muſt . | Þ . 
110 N But for himſelf unheeded Schemes are laid, | | 
1A 1 He plunges in the Ditch for others made : 
IJ Once he was free, before the ſervile Bands 
Ind Yoke of Laws impos d by wicked Hands, 
| (Volumes ve ſeen) which Anceſtors aſleep, 
] or we their Sons, nor our Grandſons can keep. 
2 Behold! how fond all humane Wit appears; 1 
: Man hopes for Heav'n and room among the Stars "i 
, Perhaps when dying, he to Bird ſhall change, 
And Wings aſſum'd, his Soul ſhall thro'the Ether range. 


Nay {| n | Then 


( 30. ) ) 


Then I reply'd: What do you ithus repine 7 


At Laus ſo good? Whoſe Author is divine, 


To diſobey muſt be à curſed Crime, | | 8 


FAUSTUS. 
Theſe : are Diſputes too nice for Country Swains, 
Let us omit em for the ſubtil Brains. 


F 0 R T U NATUS. 
Can you imagine what a one I've been, 
Tho now in Raggs, with Wrinkles on my Skin, 
Strength, Courage, Beauty once did all combine 


To make me other Shepherds far outſhine. 


K 4 U ST US. 
Would you. ered your Head, and ſhave your Beard, | 
With Macrius and Carbo you might be compar'd. 


.-FORTU-NATUS. 
Amyntas anſwer d thus the Reprimand : 
When God Alnighty by Almighty Hand 
Created Man to Seats of Paradiſe, 
And little leſs than Angels of the Skies, 


card, And Ma KN ; 


bit 


(31) 


He was concern'd fiat he had mäde hic ſucli, : 24 


And envy'd him the Blifs as vert much; 
[ For which he iſſu'$ cut his threathing Word, 
Adige him Laws invented for; his Curb, 'r, 
That as the Rider guides the bounring Horſe, 


He might be reingd. in w. with, u greater fo force. 
Love urges me to. utter every ! Tho ought, 3 
And ſpeak perhaps more freely tf chan I ought :, * 


| TN. Ne . ) 
The Man that k S | the anf of of his Life, 
11 fLEDD 111 
And from his Brien ains his handſom Wife, Z 


1 OC 8 73} 105 44 qI® Mlle 
Is envious, which Honeſty will excuſe 


In faſhion grown, thro jmmemorial Uſe. 
For while the 1 2 5 b 
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. «rf * 
A 


D 7 ; > 


Jocks boat PS) = free 


5 l 


Ar or Love is jokes © "nor os Rival has, 


And Pom ſpiteful, marry'd to an Aſs. 


But 
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But I no longer daring to controll, 


— a -_- ND— — 
» 


* * 1 


Returned * and left my doating F. wig ns. b 
EoYV7 no gf SOD i ib, 10 
Don't yu dei Love our n bid? | | 
And ä leads the greateſt Minds p74 


"PORTU NA TUS. 35 
Do not you fee the wand r ring Clouds to riſe. 
On Bild Top, and blacken all the Skies > © 


1 295A | + ob 


Come, "come. away, for fear the ſuddain Hail 


1 
1 0 


H. 


14. 1011 


Our wand'r ting Sheep w with bitter Storms aſſail, | 
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ARGUMENT. 


The. hen Condition o f.the Country Swain, 
What Accidents make all his Labours vain : : 


How poor Amyntas for a Woman dy'd, 
Is by our Fortunatus here deſcry'd. 
The SPEAKERS, 
FAUSTUS and FORT UNATUS. 


» * * 9 
1 — - a ; . 4 


— | FAUSTUS: 
1 I E ratling Storm laſt Night of bouncing Hail, 
. That from high Aldus did our Fields aſſall; 
0 Fortunatus, did us little hurt, 
Thanks to the Guardian Saints 5 Angels for't: 
But great Deſtruction! in Verrona 8 Bounds, 


KF 0 Is wrought among the Sheep, among the Grounds, 


F Among 
ks o 


* 
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18. 34 ) 

Among the Sheepfolds and the Country Hutts, 
And all the little  ſtragling Shepherd's Cotts 
Are batter'd down; his i is averr d for true f 
By Hercalus, that came from thence juſt now: 
80 that the filly Shepherds a are undone, 
And in a hopeleſs - State, their Subſtance gone: 
For this is all the Subſtance of the Swain, 
His Flock of Cattle, and his F leecy Train, 
With a few Acres for a little F arm, 

And theſe, obnoxious too to every Storm: 
Your Citizens have Treaſures under Lock, 
Which Storms of Hail want Liberty to ſhock ; 


Nor any Wind and wicked Tempeſt blows. 
 FORTUNATUS. 


I know not who is Ruler of the Skies, 


I know it too, but Knowledge i is not all; 
O! might I freely ſpeak, how I would call! 


Where hoary Froſts, and Winter Colds and Snows, 


And guides thoſe Storms that bluſter in our Eyes, 


What! 


43) 


I What! muſt already Plagues be on us hu rd? . 

A1 thought * eim ſtor d up for another World. 

If Gods there be (as ſome report there — 5 

And they dire& the high celeſtial Schere, 

| I cannot think, they trouble much their Brains 

with any Evils that poor Man ſuſtains. £7) 

f Behold the Shepherd's Toil! what clammy Dews, . 

Ard how much Sweat ſtands on his rivel'd Brows | 

Jo get poor Bread; he leads a painful Life 

Wich Care of Cattle, Children and a Wife. 

m Sammer-time with ſcorching Sun he roaſts; © 
And ſtiff his Limbs, and cold with Winter-Froſts: 

| In ſorry Cotts we "ſleep expos'd to Rain ; 

ws. | And lie on Hillock or the graſſy Plain; 

q With thoufand noi ſom Ills our Flocks * 5 

L A thouſand fad Diſaſters them moleſt; 

4 The filly Sheep a thouſand Dangers run; 

yes, Nor can by any means theſe Dangers ſhun ; | 

Ihe wicked Thief attempts to break the Fold; 
The Wolf is full as wicked, full 23 boll ; | 


F 2 But 


What! 


( 36) 
But after them, a Raſcal that i is worſe, 
The Soldier comes, and proves the greateſt cure: 
Our Hands with Labour, horny grown and hard; 
A naſty Face, and an unſkaven Beard; 
Our juiceleſs Skin all riveld with the Heat, 
The Hail comes on and does our Pains defeat: : 
The Gods do this, before whoſe Shrines with Bows 


We come, and offer up our holy Vows , 


1.488 


Our little waxen Tapers on each Shrine, | 
That beautify the Altars where they ſhine, 


I cannot ſay, Compaſſion or much Love 
Deſcends on Shepherds from the Gods above, 


FAUSTUS, q 
O Portunatus, jult's the heay'nly Doom, 1 7 
Our Sins the Cauſe, for which our Evils come. RP 


FORTUNATUS.. 


But pray, what Wickedneſs have Shepherds done 
Haye they betray” d, like Fudas, God's dear Son? 


FAU- 


- 2 7 \ 
(.37) 


" FAUSTUS. 
The thieviſh Practices, the Freaks, the  Squalls, 
The many Lies, the Laſts the conſtant Bras, 


FORTUNATUS.. 


But why do pious Men ſuch treatment find? 
For eyery one has not a Villains Mind ; 


Yet they partake i in equal Puniſhment,” 


a EL.” „ 
. 


—— 


And Pains Whnhucar on their Heads are ſent. 


3 2 4 
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AU STS. W ;zatlisg 2 
This is a caſh and wicked Sperch of yours, 
We muſt not cenſure Deeds of heav 'nly Pow'rs ; 
Omitting theſe, as Heights' we ſhould not ſcale, | 
As Things beyond our reach, without the Pale: 


a8 


Let us proceed to Things we underſtind, * 


W wt 


To Matters obvious and near ar hand,” | . 


To our Amyntas next; Love is in tick 
The thread -bare Subject, but enkindles Youth 


ne ? 
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(38): 


FORTUNATUS. 
Exceſſive Grief and Paſſions, as we find, 
Diſturb the Reaſon, and unjunge the Mind; 
A fickly Speech comes from the ſickly Soul, 
And _—_ muſt - _ be, the Mine not whole, 
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urs 
Lou may Aiſcourſe of Things you underſtand, y 
When Time and jaſt Oceaſion make demand, 
But not of Secrets unreveal'd to Eyes; 


So gallant Coſinas was aceounted wiſe. 


FORTUNATUS, 
Your Wiſdom, Fauſtus, greatly I approve ; 
And therefore let us ſpeak of Neighbour-Love. 


It now remains that we Amyntas chaſe, 
And thro' the Figures of his Frenzy trace, 


His wretched Paſſion ſhow, his woful End, 
And ſome ſalt Tears upon the Caitiff ſpend. | 
A little after, as I chanc'd to paſs 

Along the Road, where poor Amyntas was; 


(33) 
1 faw hint lying in his frattick Fits, 15 by 
And like a Birblemite betedv'd' of wis; 1 
And takinig pity on the Love-ſitk Man, 
With good and wholſom Counſel thus began. | 
You unadviſed Youth, got drunk once more 
With larger Draughts of Fatal Hellebore : z 
Become the publick Speech. thro Dales and Hills, 
Where every Mouth the mad Aupntas fills ; i 
Will you not ceaſe your F olly and grow wiſe, 
But always be the Bedlam to our Eyes? 
Like frantick Samſon at his Funeral, 
Involve your {elf and yours in difinal Thrall; 


And croſh your Flock and Cottage with your Fall. 
When you with old Age bend, and ſtooping ſtand, 

Between the great Abyſs and narrow Land, 
son the brink of Death, if Fates think fit, 


of 


That you grow old before you reach the Pit; 


1. 


Wo will ſuſtain th' filly drowſie Body? 


And look upon th Boubee and the Noddy? 
When now the Wit and boaſted Strength muſt fail, 


\nd every Senſe crowd in the duſky Veil: 1 
| | or 


440) 
For Age decrepit ſurely. hrings theſe Woes, bs 
Unleſs a kinder Death may. interpoſe: 1 Kd 
Keep much at nome; 3 be always on your Watch; 


Obſerve your Buſineſs and make diſpatch; . 
But chiefly mind what Places you frequent, | Lp t 


And never come where Hes your diſcontent 2 | 


Mind well yout Steps, for fear you be betray d, 
"i And think not Man was for his Pleaſures made; * 
0 | To look on rolling Eyes and ſofter Charms; "= 
6. To ruffle Gowns and pay with F emale Arms; 3 4 

Have, have a Care, and mind this certain Truth, | 
The Love of. Woman proves the Bane of Youth, 

7 that have Cows and Sheep at my Command, 
And Milk and Cheeſe that in the Dairy Wend. 
Can ſcarce ſubſiſ among ſo many Ills, | 
There's ſuch a Dearth thro? all the Country Vils; 
Such Crolles and ſuch Loſſes all around, 


Such ſad Misfortunes every- where abound. 


Hear now the Thing that will your Wonder raiſe, 


That was not done, i in our Fore-father' 8 Days, 


But 


„ 


(41) 


But in the preſent Time, a few Days ſince, 


And by my ſ elf, if 1 may you convince, 


; f | Asis the Cuſtom that I always keep, 


The Wane of Autumn I had ſhorn my Sheep; 


This Morning I have at the Market been, 


With ſixty Pounds of Wool waſht throughly clean, 
I thought to have had Money at command, 

And a round Summ of Silver 1 in my Hand; 

I ſcarce have got enough to fave the Flock, 

And buy the Winter-fodder for my Stock : 

God knows what will my Family betide, 

And who for Wife and Childreri will provide. 
Whoever loves, muſt to is Miſtriſs ſend, 

And by rich Gifts his Perſon recommend: 

But you that are oppreſt with Want and Need, 
And ſcarte have ſorry Houſe to hide yout Head, 
Where Poverty by Niglit and Day keep watch, 
What Gifts will you to your ſweet Fair diſpatch 3 
Ten Apples formerly enough was thouglit, 

When from the Lover to his Miſtriſs brought; 

5 G Some 


s 


TP 

Some colour d Flowers of the crimſon Hue; 5 
And Neſts of fledged Young f rom crooked Bagh; 
Some ſcented Herbs, Ic can remember when DP 
Theſe were deem'd Wealth enough for courtly Men: : 
But now inſtead of Odors, Gold we bring, 

And Love is coſtly and a ſumptuous Thing; J 

The good old Way of Courtſhip i is remoy'd, 

And the worſe Faſhion thro? long Cuſtom prov 7a. 
Thus counſelling, he anſwer'd me with fire, | 


9 4 f 
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If Fertunatus, you. my Health deſire, 

Give me my Love, ſhe is the only Cure 

= Of all the Maladies that I endure; 

0 All other Things you name, give me no Eaſe, 
But prove my Torment and my Pains encreaſe; . 
The Frenzy that enkindles in my Breaſt, | 
Will not by other means be diſpoſſeſt. 

1 The Image of the Maid is preſent tilt, 

4 And does my Soul and every Corner fill; 

1 With me ſhe comes, ſhe goes, with me returns; | 
4 With me ſhe ſleeps, ſhe wakes, and me ſhe burns; 
My 


Ay 


They both grow up and in one Body fix 2 


Two Hearts made one, two Breaſts in one combin'd, 


(43) 


My Head, my Bones, my Entrails hills, my Heart 
And I muſt che, before my Love muſt part: 
As when the S cion * the ancient Block 

Is graft upon another better Stockæ/ 

The. Natures of the two ſo cloſely mix, 


Thus i is the Image of the lovely Maid 
Fix'd in my Soul and to my Heart convey'd , 


One underſtanding both, and both one Mind: 

O happy would I be, if Fates would grant 

The Comfort to me that 1 only want, 

That when I languiſh in my lateſt Hours, 

My Soul removing to the heay' nly Bow' rs, 

I might bow down my ſinking Head at leaſt | 

Upon her ſnowy Arms and Milk-white Breaſt, 

She cloſe my dying Eyes, and with A groan 

Cry out, My poor and honeſt Shepherd $ Lone. 

Should I fail hence to fair Ef Iyſrum, 

Or e Streams of burning Pblegerbon; - 
G 2 Ulyſum 


(44) 

El hum would not bleſs ; me in the Grove, 

Unleſs I had th' Company of my! Love: 

Nor would 1 ſuffer i in the ſcalding Streams 

If ſhe were preſent, ſhe would quench the F lames, 
O Dryadar, that guard theſe Oaks of ours; 
Ye Goddeſſes that watch the Fields and Flow'rs ; 
Ye comely Nymphs that have your famous Stands, 
In humble Valleys and on higher Lands; 


Thou Father Sylvan, Warden of the Woods 
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The great Preſerver of the rural Goods, 
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And in the Yalleys caſt a gallant Show, 
That crue] Cattle may not eat them up, 
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The fragrant Herbs with ſxeeteſt Odors crop; ; 
Entrench around and fence with Pales the Grove, 
To fave them for the Fun'ral of my Love; 


And make ye Garlands for the comely Maid; 
Let theſe be plac! F all round for Ornament, 
And ſome Dependent o're her Monument ; 


Preſerve theſe Flow'rs that in the Mountains blow, 


[+ Spread all the ground, with fragrant Odors ſpread, 


. Then 


IEG 
Then let the Virgin Muſe attend her Herfe,” 
And ſing her Praiſe in Elegiack Verſe : 4 
But write in Capitals above her Head 
This Epitaph, for After-times to read 4 


Here lies the Maid, that might have been enſorin'd | 


With Goddeſſes, but that ſhe was unbi 
O cruel Maid, had ſuch a Paſſion Pürnd 


Within your Breaſt, as mine, I would have ſcorn'd 


The threatning Dangers of the briny Lake, 
Swam Scyl/a and Charybdis for your ſake ; B Te 
But you more cruel than the Hydra are 
And far more ſavage than the ſhaggy: Bear, 
Without compaſſion on-this Love of mine, 
My Preſence ſhun and all my Love decline. 
But in the Virgin there i is nought to blame, 
A perfect Stranger to my very Name; 
If ſhe but knew the Perſon ſhe might have, 
She would come freely and her Lover ſave; 
It never ſinks my Thoughts ſo ſweet a Face, 
Can lodge an Iron-Soul within the Caſe; 
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But 
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| | But it Locks prove falſe; ſometimes the ſafteſt Skin, 
1 Does entertain a beaſtly Mind within: | 
Some cruel Hearts are found to ſome. Men' 8 colt, 
Coucht unde rneath the Front that flatter d moſt ; 

I will away; Ill quickly to my Love, 
And let her know: what Paſſions i in me move; 5 15 
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I will no longer from my Dear conceal , 

But all my Thoughts and all my Love rel: 
But if ſhe turn away from me in Glooms, 

In Anger or with diſreſpectful Frowns, 

Down from the briny Fountain's Tears ſhall run 
And Sighs proclaim, The Shepherd is undone : 
But tho' ſhe hate and treat me with diſdain, 
Still I muſt follow with the Lover's Pain : 

So all ye phyſick, Arts, out of my ſight, 

Ye cannot cure, nor ſet my Senſes ſtraight, 
Away ye Conjurers, with ſenſeleſs Scrolls 

That conjure up, they ſay, departed Souls : 
Away, ye Fools, that think immortal Gods 
Will hear your ene Cant, your Winks and Nods; 


Heav n 


: (* 


Heav'n > againſt you, nor will Heay' n be loud 

By trifling Vows that never are perform? d: 

But reſtleſs Fury drags me, I muſt ſtalk 5 

Thro Dens of Beaſts, and o're high Mountains wiki 

Thus raving wild 1 ſoftly tryd his Cure, 

Adviſing him with Patience to endure : 

But when the Waund is rankled over-much, 

It ſeldom heals, and hardly bears the Touch: 

Amidſt the Silent, dewy Fields he rakes, ; 

And lays him down to watch in thorny Brakes, 

The Mid-night ſees him wakeful as he lay, 

Aurora Tees him at the peep of Day: 

He ſeldom eats Crab-apple from the Branch, 

And does his Thirſt with imple Water ſtanch; 

After long Groans, and with the conſtant Tide 

Of flowing Tears, the briny Fountain's dryd; 

After much Lamentations and fad Wails, 

Which ſounded and rebounded thro the Dales; » 
At laſt his heavy Heart with Anguiſh broke, 

Concludes his Love with Death's triumphant Stroke: 

| Without 
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Without a Tomb th inglorious Carkaſs lay, | 


With Beaſts by Night, with F owls devour rd by Day: 


FAUSTUS. 


Thou, poxed Miſchief, ruin of Mankind, A 


That penetrat'ſt with Poiſon every Mind, 


Transforming Man to Beaſt, . could Circe Sops, 


Or baſe Czhpſo give worſe philtrous Cups? 


What Styx £ What Phlegethon could thus torment 2 


Or what Eynnis raiſe ſuch diſcontent ? 


Ye Fools, that mention Love for the great God, 


If we believe a God exiſts, we muſt 


Is he great Nature arm'd with ſcourging Rod > 


Believe him good, kind, merciful and juſt, 


FORTUNATUS. 


O ne Boy, in tender Years * torn, 


What diſmal Planet ſhone, when thou waſt born? 


What part of Heav'n could ſo malignant prove | 


As thus the filly barmleſs Youth remove ? | 


Remoye 
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| Remove kim hence, juſt in his flower and iti, 
Without the formal Charge of any Crime: 
Heav'n was not wanting yet, you did not want 
To have the Honour of Friumphant Saint; * 
Bo killdin Song, ſo taught in every Lay: 
In every Tune on Oaten Pipe we playhh 
Unleſs a haſty Fate had es Ain 5g K 
And ſnatcht you from us by untimely Death, i ele 
You might have wore the Ivy: on your Brows; | 
Pornaſſis. Laurel for your brighter Muſe. 
Our Titus who won Alexis Heart, 
Sung not with greater Skill and poder i PR 
The diſmal Battels fought with martial Bands, * 
The Barley-crops, Corn- grounds and Paſture· lands. 
+ | Your Wit maturely ripe and early Senſe, 
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We were not unacquainted with long fince ; 
They ſoon began, too ſoon, alas! to bud, 
And ſhow'd in Fruit as in the Bloſſom good; 
You gave an early Specimen of your Art 3 he, 
But with your Wit preſag'd the virtuous Part; 
W n os H You, 


(58) 
You, doubtleſs emiphe! have beer übe Conttry's * 


And had you livd, dhe Glory of the Age: 
The Pa, our Mincius too your Death bewail'd, | 
And down their Streats the Nymphis all briny fald; * 
They wept Auyntas in their vocal Turn, 12 x; 
As Thracian Heber: did their Orphen 1 mourn. | | 
The filly Shepherds fad and perifive Re -: 

And like the comel/ Daphnis mourn'd your rate; 
The Paſtures all around did Mourning yield, | 

1 Artd nought but ſad Complaints in very Field: 
Ie Shepherds ſpread his Grave with! Fragrant Herbs: ? 
Ye holy Prieſts attir*} in mournful Garbs, 


Sing Lon his Dirges give every Year a Bowl 
Of. * fe, Wii Reft crema! to his Soul. 
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But FER: with Fields and better Country bleſt, 
In high E! 72 happy Groves do ſt reſt; 
While we, Anyntas, penſive here below, 
Bewail thy Loſs, as our great Overthrow. 
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(5) 
FORTUNATUS. 

This Day will mournful prove, I faw this Night 
Some diſmal Phantoms hover in my fight ; 
» | But now the duſky Ew ning comes faſt on, 
And in a Cloud juſt ſets the Weſtern Sun; Foy 
This ſignifies a Storm of Rain at hand; | e 
Let's baſtt to drive our Sheep to their accuſtom d Stand. I 
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